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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


F the Republicans are wise—and we are 
beginning to think they are not—they will 
circulate three or four million copies of 

General Hancock’s letter to Mr. Theodore 
Cook throughout the length and breadth of the 
Solid South, ‘That simple and straightforward 
epistle is a two-edged sword, that cuts both 
ways—a double-ender cannon, that discharges 
hot shot into both camps. It was a bad thing, 
in asmall way, forthe Republicans, It knocked 
one phase of the bloody-shirt agitation into 
the traditional cocked hat. Several tons of in- 
teresting literature destined for the edification 
of the country at large had to be wasted on 
the backwoods regions—the only places where 
anybody can now be found who believes that 
General Hancock, if elected President, will 
sign any Rebel Claims bill that Congress may 
pass. And as the educational standard of the 
backwoods rarely reaches the height of a famil- 
iarity with the English alphabet, the literature 
referred to was more or less wasted, 


* 
* * 


‘That choice assortment of campaign tracts 
and treatises is a dead loss to the party; but 
there is balm in Gilead for the adherents of 
General Garfield if they will only have the 
combined smartness and modesty to turn their 
opponents’ inspiration to their own use. It is 
a bold bit of bluff; but there will be profit in 
it; and the game is too far gone for any tim- 
orous play. There is only one thing, short of a 
miracle—which is a style of event in which 
Modern History does a very slack business— 
there is only one thing which can break the 
solid front of the Solid South and make a 
breach for Garfield. 

* e * 

That thing is the carrying out of a parti- 
cularly cold and cruel scheme of partisan 
warfare. If the Republicans devote all their 
energies to showing up General Hancock 
to the Solid and chivalrous South as the Abo- 
litionist Northern Mudsill that he is, the gal- 
lant general will be a goner among his South- 
ern friends. ‘They will stay away from the 
polls, or, crushed by the iron hand of pov- 
erty, they will negotiate with the out-and-out 
Yankee hell-hound, Garfield, rather than cast 
their free and independent votes for a traitor 
in the camp like the ‘“‘Superb” soldier in whose 
name they were promised a renewal of the 








good old days befo’ the wah, sah; and who 
turns out to have no more respect for the idyllic 
traditions of the ante bellum period than you 
might expect from a Connecticut mili-hand. 


* 
* * 


If anybody thinks that General Hancock’s 
“ Cook ”’ letter has created enough enthusiasm 
in the entire South to cover, spread out thin, 
the honest end of a Louisiana parish, he is 
peculiarly mistaken. ‘The Southerner who has 
heard of the letter seems inclined to ignore it. 
He doesn’t care to discuss it. He feels but a 
tepid interest, so to speak, in the subject. As 
to the Southerner who hasn’t heard of it—the 
numerous and energetic Southerner who can’t 
read-—he is kept in a delicious ignorance of 
that chatty little note and its contents. When 
he does hear of it, there will be a sound of 
wailing and of lamentation and of incidenta! 
profamity abroad in the land. He will howl 
wildly to drain a few gallons of gore out of 
those three hundred pounds of superbness. 
And as, unfortunately, the prejudices of the 
Northern public in favor of law and order will 
not permit him to come up to Governor’s 
Island and carve General Hancock’s heart out, 
he will have to content himself with wringing a 
little gold from the sordid Radicals, at the 
sacrifice of his personal opinions and his vote. 

* 





* * 

We don’t think the Democratic party has 
done quite fairly by its Southern wing in this: 
matter. It has promised the chivalric South- 
rons King Log; it has given them King Stork. 
It gave them to understand that Hancock was 
a warrior who fought them, it is true; but who 
fought with a bleeding heart; and who is now 
wholly penitent; and has promised never again 
to interfere with their little diversions. Asa 
very lightly E. C. of ours in Mobile once re- 
marked, the Southrons were given to under- 
stand that 

‘¢‘ The tide has turned, the Yanks are ruined, 
And the Gray ’s on deck again.” 
And now that General Hancock has shown him- 
self in his true colors—a Mudsill to the core— 
we think it is nothing more than the manifest 
duty of the Republican party to take up the 
work left undone by its opponents and reveal 
to the Solid and unreconstructed South what 
manner of Radical viper it is warming in its 
chivalrous bosom. 
* * * 

The Republican party, as led, or rather mis- 
led, by Mr. Roscoe Conkling, is really showing 
up in a sorry manner in the campaign. If the 
great New York Senator continues much longer 
in the course he has been pursuing of late he 
will get the various elements of the party in 
such a state of inextricable confusion that its 
homogeneity will be a thing of the past. Mr. 
Conkling is not a good party man, he has too 
many likes and dislikes, and gets mad and 
pouts, and sometimes raves if he cannot have 
his own way. He seems to forget that there 
are other people in the party, or why did he 
persist in the nomination of Mr. Chester A. 
Arthur for Vice-President, to say nothing of 
his piteous appeal for the nomination of Grant 
for President? 

* , * 


If Senator Conkling’s head were level, he 
would not have dragged Mr. Arthur from the 
obscurity to which he had been relegated by 
Mr. Hayes, because by so doing he showed that 
he was not in sympathy with the President and 
his Cabinet, who are the principal executive of 
the Republican party. Besides it was an evi- 
dence,.of which the Democrats would not be 
slow to take advantage, that there was not a 
proper degree of harmony in the Republican 
camp. Now, Mr. Conkling is going around the 


ling, deifying Grant, insulting Mr. Hayes, and 
damning Mr. Garfield with faint praise. Such 
a politician is of no use to anybody or anything, 
no matter how beautiful a curl he may have on 
his forehead, or how mighty may be his elo- 
quence. A Presidential nominee ought to be 
little lower than an angel in the eyes of those 
who nominated him. What his character was 
before his nomination is nothing to the purpose. 


* 
* * 


And yet Mr. Conkling, who calls himself a 
Republican, and is hired - so tospeak—to drum 
up all the votes possible for Garfield, does not 
carry out his contract at all. He makes a fee- 
ble toot on a toy trumpet for Garfield in 1880, 
and a tremendous boom for Grant for 1884 on 
the biggest of big drums, It is obviously rather 
early in the decade to make arrangements for 
the election of a President in 1884, before the 
‘80 man has got through his canvass; but Mr. 
Conkling does not seem to see it in this light. 
Poor man; he has never got over that terrible 
disappointment at the Chicago Convention. 
He had set his heart on having Grant as Pre- 
sident; but, unfortunately, all the delegates 
would not do as he wished them to. Mr. Conk- 
ling has, consequently, degenerated into a sort 
of spiteful killjoy and wet blanKet, and is a 
dead weight on his party. 


* 
* * 


Our excellent friend, the Reverend T. DeWitt 
Talmage, has opened the theatrical season in 
Brooklyn in a most brilliant manner. After a 
triumphant progress through the West, having 
visited in the course of his journey the groves 
and academes of Leadville, and the chaste 
Arcadian city of the saline tarn, he has been 
telling his faithful flock what he thinks of these 
places and things in general. Mr. Talmage 
especially objects to Mormonism, He thinks 
those who practice it are very little better than 
the former inhabitants of Sodom and Gomor- 
rah of Scriptural notoriety, to which town he 
compares Salt Lake City. Well, we do not profess 
to be admirers of Mormonism ourselves. It is 
not a nice system; it is a nasty system; and 
Salt Lake City may be a very bad and wicked 
place indeed. 

* ° * 

But is it any worse than another city about 
which Mr. Talmage knows perhaps as much as 
any one of its inhabitants— always excepting 
Mr. Beecher? We think not. Mormonism 
may be bad, but Brooklynism is certainly not 
much better. A Brooklynite—especially a 
clergyman—if his reputation be good, bad or 
indifferent, should be exceedingly chary of in- 
viting odious comparisons by attacking the mo- 
rality of other places, Mr. Talmage would do 
well to purify his own city; and when that 
labor of Hercules is accomplished, it will be 
quite time enough to tackle the Mormons, In 
short, people who live in Brooklyn houses 
should not throw stones, 


* 

For, perhaps, after all, Brooklyn, as it is to- 
day, does bear a strong resemblance to ancient 
Sodom. Sodom was situated near a salt, fish- 
less sea; Brooklyn’s seas are salt, and will soon 
be fishless if much more dumping goes on in 
the harbor. Both are the capitals of the most 
accursed wickedness. Both are doomed. Then 
let us make another comparison, and see if 
there are any special points of resemblance be- 
tween Salt Lake City and Brooklyn; for if 
Sodom is like Salt Lake City, Salt Lake City 
must be like Brooklyn. Both have large ‘Taber- 
nacles, in which a great deal of nonsense is 
talked, The inhabitants of both are pretty well 
morally influenced by their pastors; while if 


‘Utah and Salt Lake City are distinguished by 


their special and barbaric institution, Brooklyn 








country making speeches glorifying Mr. Conk- 


cannot be said to be altogether above suspicion. 
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CANT AND CRIBBING. 


M's LIZZIE RAYNOR, according to 


the N. Y. Sun, is a pale, thin-featured 

woman, some thirty-five years of age, 
with dark hair, bright gray eyes, and exceed- 
ingly intellectual face. She was tastefully 
dressed in black when she appeared in the 
Court of Special Sessions last Wednesday to 
stand her trial for petty larceny. On this occa- 
sion the Reverend Dr. King, of St. James’s 
M. E. Church, Harlem, testified that Mrs. 
Raynor was “a prominent and highly respected 
member of his church,’ and other persons 
“made similar statements.” 

The counsel for the State showed that on 
Friday, the 24th of last month, Mrs. Alice 
Doyle, of Jersey City, lost her pocket-book, 
containing money, in a store on Sixth Avenue; 
that Mrs. Lizzie Raynor was in the store at the 
time, left it hurriedly, entered a Sixth Avenue 
car, produced a pocket-book subsequently iden- 
tified as Mrs, Doyle’s, transferred its contents 
to her own purse, threw away the empty pocket- 
book, and was arrested on the spot. 

How did it happen that Mrs. Raynor was so 
promptly captured ? 

The answer to this natural question is a rather 
startling one, taken in connection with the 
testimony of the Rev. Dr. King and his flock. 

Mrs, Raynor was known to the police as a 
suspicious character. 

Various detectives swore that for months she 
had been watched and followed from shop to 
shop; that twice she had been seen putting her 
hand in other women’s pockets; and that she 
was under surveillance when she entered the 
store with Mrs, Doyle. 

No defence was made, beyond the bringing 
witnesses to prove previous good character. 
The offence charged was practically admitted. 
The court, Justices Wandell, Kilbreth and 
Flammer being on the bench, found Mrs. Ray- 
nor guilty, 

And then Mrs, Lizzie Raynor was sentenced 
to the Penitentiary for a year? 

Not precisely. Yousee, she was not a friend- 
less, homeless, ignorant, over-tempted woman, 
stealing to feed her hunger or clothe her naked- 
ness. She was a prominent and highly respected 
member of the Reverend Dr. King’s church. 


ment, and, her legal term being up at 4 o’clock, 
had a pleasant little formal walk through the 
Tombs and departed for Harlem to be taken 
back into the full odor of sanctity in the Rev- 
erend Dr. King's fold. 

Thus is the protection of society assured, and 
the majesty of the law upheld in New York courts. 

This little tale leads us to proffer a bit of 
advice to our fair readers. If any lady—intel- 
lectual, tastefully dressed, or otherwise, pro- 
poses to go into the shop-lifting business, let 
her make preparations to go into court with a 
clean record of good standing as “a promi- 
nent and highly respected member ” of some 
fashionable church. 








EMIGRANTS’ TRIBULATIONS. 

HE rap over the knuckles deservedly ad- 

ministered by the Emigration Commis- 

sioners to the Cunard Line for the pecu- 

liar treatment of some of its passengers will, it 

is to be hoped, have a wholesome effect on the 
steamship lines generally. 

The Commissioners having carefully consid- 
ered the evidence, found, among other things, 
that the bread was unfit for human food; that 
the potatoes were not cooked; that there was 
not sufficient ventilation in the steerage; that 
the steward was incompetent, and that there 
was no proper separation of the sexes — charges 


seem mild compared to what might have been 
said if all that the complaining steerage passen- 
gers alleged had been proved to the satisfac- 
tion of those Commissioners. 

We might then have heard something about 
the jaunty manner in which the Captains and 
Doctors of some of these ocean steamships 
treat the grievances of their passengers, espe- 
cially those who are too poor to pay for cabin 
accommodation; and of the steward’s method 
of keeping up discipline, namely, by kissing 
the women and beating the male occupants of 
berths; and a number of other things equally 
interesting. 

As we pointed out last week, steerage passen- 
gers get nothing like value for their money; 
and we re-iterate that there is no reason why 
the food given them should not be as good, 
and as well cooked, as that which goes on the 
cabin table. 

If these emigrants are to have bread, it should 
be sound, wholesome, sweet bread; the butter 
should be real butter, not Oilymargarine or 
cart-grease; roast beef should be roast beef fit 
for the delicate palate of His Majesty the Cap- 
tain, and not chunks of dried-up ‘‘clods” and 
‘* stickings,”” more suited to the rendering es- 
tablishment than the stomach of even the most 
highly flavored emigrant. Everything, too, 
should be served in a cleanly and decent man- 
ner. It is no argument to say that the majority 
of the emigrants would not appreciate this. 
Perhaps not. Then let them have their first 
lesson in refinement or civilization, or whatever 
you like to call it, on the vessel that is bearing 
them towards what we are pleased to style the 
land of the free. 

The steamship companies have been so long 
accustomed to do as they please with their 
steerage passengers, that they have not yet got 
over their surprise at anybody presuming to 
call them to account. 

The real remedy lies in the hands of the 
Emigration Commissioners, whose business it 
was to have found out these things before. 

The companies would soon come to their 
senses, with a corresponding awakening of their 
humane feelings, if the law gave the Emigra- 
tion Commisgjoners the power to deprive any 
steamer of its licence to carry passengers on 
there being any well-founded complaints of bad 
treatment on board, such as have recently been 
made public. If the steamer, in defiance of 
the rule, brought its usual cargo of emigrants, 
the Commissioners could refuse to let the vessel 
clear, unlessshe took her passengers back whence 
they came. 

We do not approve of wagers, or gambling 
in any form, but we would venture to make a 
small bet that, if our suggestions were adopted, 
a steerage passage across the Atlantic would be 
almost as comfortable and as enjoyable as a 
Sound yachting trip. 








LOOK NOT ON THE WINE. 


Tight Arrest 
At night. Is best; 
Some On trial 
Bum; A whial; 
Worse; $10 
Curse, Follers. 
Swear, No friend 
Tear; To lend; 
No peace, No bail— 
Police! Jail!! 

W. J. L. 





LEAVE THEM ALONE, 


Now comes the time when dainty maids 
Go wand’ring through the grassy glades, 
And seek in all the shady nooks 

For lovely leaves to press in books; 
Those leaves with care they put away, 


Puckeyings. 


SECRETARY Evarts spoke at Cooper Union 
the other night. It was 2 hours and 4o min- 
utes before he came to a full stop. 








WHAT INTEREST does distance charge for 
lending his enchantment to the view, and is 
there any difference in the several states ? 





IT GIVEs us great pleasure to announce that 
Mr. Joseph K. Emmet will be sober on the. 
fourth day after the issue of this paper. His 
last regular ten days’ drunk was announced on 
the 3oth ult. 





THE How. J. W. Forney was 63 years old 
on the thirtieth of September. Judging from 
his recent ad capfandum performances, we are 
obliged to remark that the Hon, J. W. Forney 
is very new for his age. 





BALTIMOREANS ARE GOING to have a great 
time over their sesqui-centennial; and Boston 
vainly mourns her lost opportunity of calling 
her own two-hundred-and-fifty-year show by a 
nice long Latin name like that. 





THE ENTHUSIASM of the New Orleans Demo- 
crats over General Butler’s accession to the 
party is one of the most beantiful examples of 
christian charity and white-souled—not to say 
livered — forgiveness known to the civilized 
world. 





THE EvuROPEAN Powers To DULCIGNO,— 
Will you surrender ? 

DULCIGNO TO THE EUROPEAN POWERS, — 
No, I won’t. 

THE EvuROPEAN Powers TO DULCIGNO.— 
Then we think you’re real mean — So, there! 





Why WILL not people be logical? For ex- 
ample, how can any temperance man vote for 
Hancock? See what logic says about it: Han- 
cock is confessedly an “old sojtr.” Now, 
every street-boy knows that an ‘old sojer”’ is 
a‘ butt;” and a “butt,” as every schoolboy 
knows, is a hogshead. Imagine a temperance 
man voting for a hogshead! 





CONKLING OUGHT to go to France and speak 
his little speeches. He would make a hit, in 
the way of feminine frivolity and serene self- 
conceit, that would eclipse Sarah Bernhardt; 
and, of course, the substance of his rhetoric is 
not of sufficient importance to let the fact that 
he won’t be understood by the Parisian popu- 
lace trouble him in the least. 





MLL LE. SARAH BERNHARDT is said to be ma- 
king a sensation in Europe on account of the 
tyranny of the New York Custom House, which 
has levied heavy duties on her theatrical ward- 
robe. If Mlle. Bernhardt, instead of going 
into the legitimate classic line, had taken up 
the burlesque specialty, she might have sent 
her wardrobe by mail, at an expenditure of one 
5-cent stamp. 





ONE HUNDRED AND FIFTY-ONE citizens of 
Glenn’s Falls, N. Y., we learn from an ex- 
change, have pledged themselves not, directly 
or indirectly, in any place or at any time, nor 
under any circumstances, to treat anybody 
else to any spirituous or malt liquors of any 
description, nor any drink of an intoxicating 
character. That’s nothing. Permit us to cheer 
up the Temperance brotherhoods, by informing 
them that there are about 151,000 men in New 
York city who are sticking close to those prin- 
ciples, and they never needed any pledge to 








serious enough, in all conscience, but which 


To be thrown out next cleaning day. 


keep them to it, either, 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA, 


No. CXLI. 
PLUTOCRACY AND 
SOCIETY. 

Ya-as, as I have 
wesolved to wemain 
he-ah, at least faw 
the wintah, we have 
taken a wathah 
woomy and com- 
fortable house faw 
sWthe appwoaching 
° fwigid weathah aw, 
in ordah that we may find an opportunity of 
weturning in some degwee the differwent atten- 
tions we have weceived fwom a varwiety of 
people. 

These aw courtesies have, as a wule, been a 
fwightful bore, but I have managed to submit 
to them, because I thought it was perwhaps the 
pwopah thing. 

I am sure that since I have been he-ah I have 
fwequently wished that people would let me 
alone and not pwess me to go to their dinnahs, 
weceptions and entertainments. But aw, no! 
they wouldn’t give me any west until I aw 
honahed their wesidences or their countwy- 
houses, as the case might be, with my pwesence. 

Now, the difficulty which pwesents itself is 
in choosing the most desirwable people of the 
peculiah mixture he-ah, which calls itself 
society, to form one’s circle of acquaintance. 
I mean the individuals who have sufficient 
pwetensions to weal respectability to be we- 
ceived aw undah one’s woof. 

Hang it, ye know, we must be gwacious to 
somebody, and although my wife and Jack 
made out a list of eligible families I cannot say 
it is altogethah satisfactorwy. 

The people who think themselves the leadahs 
of society in New York do so because they are 
wich and labah undah the impwession that the 
fact is sufficient to twansform them into bloated 
arwistocrats, 

Now, wemarkable as it may appe-ah, the men 
who wace their horses, have high steppahs in 
their carwiages, play polo, dwive four-in-hands, 
and put on aconsiderwable amount of swaggah 
and “‘side” at the club, have severwal stweaks 
of vulgarwity wunning thrwough them—and 
the wicher they are the gweatah is the sugges- 
tion of something common in their bweeding, 
which is quite as noticeable in the pwoceedings 
of the male and female membahs of their aw 
families. 

Poor fellaws, they can scarcely help it. They 
have had the superwabundance of gweenbacks, 
and othah monetarwy arwangements, so quickly 
—perwhaps durwing one generwation—that it 
ought scarcely be a mattah of surpwise if they 
do not know how to use them in the corwect 
mannah. 

Unfortunately these are the persons who have 
been stwiving, one maw than the othah, by 
pwofuse intention, to wendah me undah obli- 
gations to them. 

I am verwy sorwy, but I cannot weturn the 
aw generwosity of some of them. 

It is not pwecisely because their fathers, or 
gwandfathers, or mothahs, were cooks, or 
stweet-sweepahs, or shopkeepahs, but that I 
have no admirwation faw their style. 

Many fellaws at home, ye know, have wisen 
fwom nothing to enable them ultimately to mix 
with our set without any excessive amount of 
patwonage, but they had to have some othah 
qualifications besides mere dollahs, or aw 
pounds, But these aw ovahbearwing arwisto- 
cwats he-ah seem to wely on nothing else faw 
securwing their aw, as Jack calls it, ‘‘ question- 
able position,” 

Therefore we have had to scwatch a numbah 
of these wemarkably wich people fwom our list. 
I wegwet it, maw particularly as some people 





would think it a gweat honah to have them as 
as fwiends—but I don’t aw. 

P. S.—Ya-as, we have at last wesolved on 
the people whose visits we shall weceive and 
weturn. It was a supwemely difficult mattah 
to arwange, because there is a numbah of fam- 
ilies who think they are verwy, verwy gwand, 
wich and wespectable, who will be perfectly 
horwified to find that we are not desirwous of 
cultivating their acquaintance. But there is no 
help faw it; now that I am a marwied man, 
and in Amerwica, I am constwained to take 
cognizance of such widiculous things aw, 








THE .ROMANCE OF THE SOUL. 


(From a forthcoming Volume by Tennison.) 








The bloom lay reeking on the mist, 
While erst the fitful sun did shine, 
Again the shadows, as they list, 
Seek heart-rest in the bitter brine. 

A pall upon the gloaming lay, 
Shrined beauty never fears to sleep, 
While on the lily-dotted bay 

I hear the trustful angels weep. 

Now, if our souls should scorn to see, 
Deep laid the truths of mortal ken, 
Later and past, the spirits lee 
Envelopes feeble faith of men. 

Poor poisoned truth its tax will pay, 
Qur yearnings may but mean unrest, 
Each arrow’s path prepares the way, 
Mayhap it shields the truly blest. 


We are prepared to admit the deep senti- 
ments conveyed in this poem, although the 
gifted Laureate has not put on postage enough 
to convey them all the way to us; but perhaps 
we are not good judges of modern and mystical 
heart-shrieks in rhyme. 

So far as we are concerned, the gifted author 
might have retained in his own bosom all but 
the first letters of his lines, and our judgement 
would be the same. 

However, so long as the “ intellectual 
public” like this (to us) incomprehensible 
poetry well enough to justify publishers in pay- 
ing five guineas a line for its beauties, we may 
not complain, but we will publish no further 
advance sheets except at our regular rates for 
advertising. 

- Post-SCRIPTUM. 

2 am,.—We stop the press to say that we are 
swindled. Alfred ‘Tennyson did mof write this 
poem. It is the work of an infamous paralytic 
named John J. Tennison, 


A STUDY OF CITY INSECT-LIFE. 
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THE Poot Room SPIDER AND THE CLERK FLY. 








HUGO~ DUSENBURY. 


HIS CHRONICLE OF THE SEASON. 





Ep. Puck—Dear Sir : 
You ask me to indite 
A newsy poem for the season’s close. 
I hate with facts to check the Muse’s flight; 
But cash is cash. Cold capitalist, here goes: 


‘The leaves are falling from the trembling bough 
Where the melodious wild-bird sang and sat. 
The sportive youth on Indiana now 
Wagers imprudently the silken hat. 


There is no bird in any summer nest-— 
As other poets have remarked before. 
The chilly breeze that whistles from the west 
Moans round the lone, abandoned ice-cream 
store, 


The autumn hoar-frost on the spreading plain 
Mocks the chill cloud that dull and sunless 
lowers 
Dulcigno, like a European Maine, 
Remains a problem to the fusion powers. 


Where late the thread-like brooklets murmured 
clear, 
Rain-swollen torrents gurgle, roar and rush. 
The fashionable Gainsborough hat this year 
Boasts a wide brim turned up with brown 
silk plush, 


The upland lakes their icy chains await, 
While the dead leaves their sluggish outlets 
clog. 
The Castle Garden folks are moved to state 
That Emigrants rank a shade above the hog. 


The scarlet of the sumach bud is set 
A flash of fire upon the mountain crag. 
The Tammany processionists are yet 
Quarreling about the ill-awarded flag. 


The silence of the pasture-land is vexed 

By vaccine bleatings for the ravished calf. 
Baltimore celebrates on Monday next 

The rounding of her century-and-a-half. 


The golden-rod upon the heights points still 
Its tapering bloom which way the summer 
passed. 
The world of war will learn, with startled thrill, 
The Stevens Battery is sold at last. 


The time is gone when Love the lightliest sports; 

And when the poet heart to sing is fain. 
And the Sixth Avenue horse-car line reports: 

The Epizootic is around again. 

V. Huco Dusensury, 

: Professional Poet, 

V. Huco Dusensury, Ese.—Dear Sir: 

Please send bill for above to Am. Associated 
Press, We do not desire a versified resumé of 
our exchange list. 

Very truly yours, 
PUBLISHERS PUCK. 
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Puck:—“ Gentlemen, please explain.” 


1873—1880. 
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REID ET AL.:—“ We told wicked fibs in those days.” 
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FEW days ago Smudkins came home 

from his office and sat down to a luke 

supper, with the laudable determination 
to be as gentle and agreeable to his wife as 
possible. They had had a little difference 
about a matter of small importance at dinner- 
time, and both, feeling rather ashamed of 
themselves, upon meeting again, resolved to 
touch upon no subject on which any dispute 
could arise between them, As Smudkins settled 
himself in his chair, his wife, placing a large 
piece of fish on a plate, said: ‘‘ Smudgy, dear, 
shall I help you to some trout ?” 

‘“« Thanks, pet,” said Smudkins, “I don’t mind 
if you do, But you mistake the name of the fish. 
That’s not a trout; but a salmon-trout.” 

“Well,” said his wife, flushing up a little, 
but still smiling, “‘isn’t a salmon-trout a trout?” 

“ No,” said Smudkins, ‘‘a salmon-trout is a 
salmon-trout; but a trout, which is quite a dif- 
ferent fish, is a trout, and is caught in brooks.” 

“*O, you’re talking of brook trout,” said his 
better-half, with a slight acidity in her tones. 
‘If a salmon-trout is not a trout, then a brook- 
trout is not a trout either; any one with sense 
might see that, I think.” 

** No, my love,” said Smudkins, struggling to 
appear perfectly calm. ‘‘I believe, as you are 
a sensible woman, I can show you that you are 
wrong. Brook-trout are simply called trout, 
whereas the fish before you is always called 
salmon-trout, the word salmon distinguishing it 
from the other kind of trout.” 

“There,” cried his wife; ‘‘ allow me to ask, 





A FISHY STORY. 


if you say ‘salmon’ distinguishes it from the 
other kind of trout, doesn’t the word of/her prove 
that I am right and that this also is one kind of 
trout ? And if it is ove kind of trout haven’t Ila 
right to call z# trout as much as you have to call 
other kind of trout, trout. You know you are 
talking nonsense, and if you were half a man 
you’d admit it. You never will give in when 
you are beaten at an argument.” 

‘** My love,” put in Smudkins, “I wouldn’t 
accuse you of talking nonsense, because, of 
course, that would be quite too absurd. But let 
me ask you: A cat’s a cat, isn’t it? Yet, if you 
had a pole-cat in that dish you wouldn’t ask 
me if I’d have some cat; but you would say: 
will you have some pole-ca—” 

‘‘ You are too disgusting for anything.” 

‘I think it’s you that’s disgusting, with your 
pretended squeamishness !” now cried the 
aroused Smudkins. ‘‘ You are alwaysso. I hate 
sham nonsense.” 

“Well, I think you needn’t begin swearing 
at table,” rejoined Smudgy’s wife. 

‘* Who swore ?” 

“You did.” 

““T say I didn’t.” 

‘‘And I say you did.” And, jumping up 
from the table, Mrs. Smudkins burst into tears 
and was making a rush for the door, when her 
sleeve caught in the table-cloth and brought 
cloth, dishes, fish and all to the floor. 

The cat which had been sitting in the hearth- 
rug, calmly waiting the issue of the contest, 
now thought it time for action, and pounced 





upon the casus delli as if she were going fora 
rat, when the irate Smudkins put his right boot 
foremost with such impetuosity that he was 
thrown from his balance, took a backward dive 
through the bay-window, and rolled out into 
the verandah, where he was arrested by a pass- 
ing policeman, who, seeing him burst forth 
from the window with such precipitancy, at 
once took him fora burglar, dragged him off 
to the nearest police-station, and thrust him 
into a cell for the night. 

However, he was honorably discharged in the 
morning; but has not yet been able to discharge 
all the bills which resulted from this apparently 
harmless argument concerning the fish, He 
owes the doctor twenty-five doMars for services, 

ist. For setting his collar-bone, which snap- 
ped as he lit on the verandah, 2d. For mend- 
ing his nose, which was terribly cut by the glass, 
3d. For digging several pieces of glass out of his 
cheeks, where they firmly lodged themselves; 
and 4th, For bringing his wife out of a fit of 
hysterics, with which she was attacked in con- 
sequence of his mishap. 

He also owes the tailor for mending his 
clothes, and the crockery store a good-sized 
bill for new dishes. 

Somehow or other, it is as much as a man’s 
life is worth to propound any conundrum about 
salmon-trout to Smudkins now. And when he 
goes down to the office in bad temper, his clerks 
quietly nudge one another as they scan his 
countenance, and say: ‘‘ Things look rather 
fishy this morning.” 
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THE TRUE STORY OF KING CANUTE. 


HE KING CANUTE and his courtiers 
Stood by the sad sea waves. 

Said King Canute to his courtiers: 
‘¢See how the water raves!” 





‘It does, great King,” they all replied, 
«But if you say the word, 

Those fierce, proud waves shall shrink abashed, 
And be no longer heard!” 


“And think you thus?” said King Canute; 
«© Then bring me forth a chair, 

And set it where the waves run highest 
That we may test it fair.” 


The chair was brought, the king advanced 
And proudly took his seat; 

Then bade the waves to stop, nor dare 
To wet his royal feet. 


Loud shrieked the wind, fierce rolled the waves 
High up across the sand, 

And tossed Canute on their foaming crest, 
Then bore him from the land. 


Bravely he battled for life and breath, 
But a sad wreck was he, 

When they caught him with a boat-hook 
And hauled him from the sea! 


Then loudly laughed the courtiers all; 
To them it was great fun; 
But old Canute got square next day— 


He hung them every one! 
WIL S. GIDLEY. 








WHY I WEAR A WIG. 


OME smart fellow will at once suggest 
§ that I wear a wig because I am bald, and 
smarty, as usual, will be wrong. Bald- 

ness is merely an incident in the matter. Plenty 
of bald men, when they lift their hats, display 
a cranium absolutely free from covering; while 
almost any night, at the theatres, you can see 
men and women on the stage, who wear wigs, 
notwithstanding the fact that nature 
has covered their heads with hair. 





that somehow hair could be replaced on the 
top of my head just where the hair ought to 
grow, and I looked around for restoratives. 

A friend suggested that I should sand-paper 
my occiput, He said that the shiny smooth- 
ness of my skull prevented the young hairs 
from getting any grip when they started out, 
and they became discouraged and withered 
away like a love sick school-girl. That seemed 
reasonable, and so I sand-papered my head 
until it was so raw that I was compelled to go 
to my business bare-headed, and to sleep with 
my feet on the pillow and my head hanging 
out of the foot of the bed. 

The next suggestion which struck my fancy 
was to bathe my head three times a day with 
goat’s milk and let it dry on. I bought a goat 
and tried the remedy. Some of you may have 
been to leeward of a goat or rich goat-cheese, 
and you can imagine how delightful the per- 
fume from my head was, not only to myself, 
but to every one who came near me. At the 
end of a week my head was a remarkable 
object. 

While the milk was fresh, flies and mos- 
quitoes and other flying reptiles would alight 
on my skull and get caught in the mess and 
die in their tracks. Besides, all the dust in the 
room would locate. on my cranium, and, as I 
am in the flour and feed business, choice speci- 
mens of Indian meal, and oat shucks, and hay 
seed, etc., became mixed with the goat’s milk 
on the top of my head. When I gave up that 
remedy in despair I was compelled to take a 
day off and soak my head in hot water, and 
then indulge in twelve successive shampoos be- 
fore I succgeded in removing all the condensed 
milk from my cranium, 

My barber proposed shaving my head. Now 
that’s a plan that would strike any reasonable 
being as an admirable one. How do chaps 
with faint moustaches and incipient beards 
make them thicker and larger? By constant 
shaving. How do all the bearded women ob- 
tain their hirsute adornments? By constant 
shaving. 

I was quite willing to invest my last fifteen 
cents in that process. It isn’t a delightful sen- 
sation. If you have had a fly straddle around 





your forehead for ten minutes you can imagine 
how pleasant the sensation of having three or 
four hundred flies crawling over your bare head 
must be. That will give you a vague idea of 
the pleasures of having your head shaved. Oh, 
I was persistent. We used up a full box of 
shaving soap before I gave up. Not a hair ap- 
peared, but my cranium was made so smooth 
and shiny that a fly couldn’t keep his feet on 
it, and, when one lit on my head, he’d inva- 
riably slide off on to my nose. 

Then came the great Russian discovery. 
Probably you saw an account of it in the paper. 
There was a Russian, who owned a bald-headed 
cow (that must be a Russian breed for I have 
never struck anything of that sort in this coun- 
try), and, whenever that Russian filled his coal 
oil lamp, he was accustomed to wash his hands 
by rubbing them on the cow’s head. (Prob- 
ably the cow was kept in the back-parlor in 
the Irish way, for the man would hardly go out 
to the cow-yard to fill his lamps.) He noticed 
that the hair began to grow once more on the 
cow’s head, and in two months that cow had 
as pretty a set of bangs as were ever admired 
by a bull. 1 bought some petroleum at once, 
and I diligently rubbed my head with it three 
times a day. My landlady threatened again 
and again to discharge me. Not being accus- 
tomed to a night-cap, I would somewhat roll 
out of it during the night and smear the pet- 
roleum all over the pillow. Sometimes the 
night-cap would work around and smear my 
face with the oil, and I would wake up to find 
my lips and tongue all covered with petroleum. 
I smelled as if I had bought two or three thou- 
sand shares of stock in oil-wells, during all this 
time. I don’t wonder my friends objected to 
my society, for I sometimes felt as if I would 
give ten or twelve dollars if 1 could have a 
day’s holiday away from myself. ‘The result, 
however, was as usual, No hair appeared, but 
I don’t believe that oil ever will get out of my 
skull, All the next summer my head was so 
greasy that, whenever a drop of perspiration 
ventured out of one of the pores in my head, 
it would slide down my skull and skip off 
my forehead kerchunk before it had time to 
gather itself together. Every old acquaintance I 

had and every new acquaintance I 
made had a remedy for baldness, 





So it is plain that baldness has not 
necessarily anything to do with 
wearing a wig. 

Let me explain how I happened 
to begin to wear a wig. When I 
first commenced to grow bald, the 
hair stole gently away from my 
brow. It was delightful then to 
hear everybody—even strangers— 
make remarks upon the immensity 
of my forehead and the probable 
largeness of my brain. Gradually, 
however, my hair stole away more 
quickly, and my forehead rapidly 
increased in size; but when my 
friends began to make such re- 
marks as, ‘what a massive fore- 
head he has; it runs back to his 
neck,” then I knew that they were 
giving me taffy. 

It is almost impossible for a bald- 
headed man to persuade himself, 
for a considerable period after his 
looking-glass has introduced him to 
a bare-footed occiput, that his hair 
has gone—“‘it may be for years and 
it may be for ever.” 

He clings to the delusion that 
there is some way in which the 
hair can be restored. I don’t im- 
agine that the asinine qualities in 
my nature are any more fully de- 
veloped than are those of other 
people, but I certainly imagined 





EVERY MAN HIS OWN CREEDMOOR. 
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WITH SUCH A DEVICE AS THE ABOVE, TIMID AND INOF- 
FENSIVE CITIZENS MIGHT WANDER UNMOLESTED BY 
THIEVES AND RUFFIANS, 


and I tried every one but one. A 
friend suggested sodding my head 
with chunks of hair cut out of the 
heads of fellows who had an over- 
supply; but that I declined, be- 
cause I didn’t know how strange 
hairs would agree with my dispo- 
sition, ‘The remedies kept coming 
and I kept trying. You can imag- 
ine how many trials I must have 
made, when you recollect that 
every barber in New York has his 
own special restorative. If there is 
a barber, whom I neglected in my 
search for new hair, he must be 
located in some out of the way 
corner, At the end of all my ef- 
forts, however, my forehead still 
extends to the back of my neck. 

I finally determined to abandon 
all efforts at hair-culture; but my 
friends would not let me alone. 
They still brought me remedies, 
and still insisted that I should try 
them. I actually was compelled to 
put ona wig in order to induce my 
friends to cease annoying me with 
hair remedies. Out of sight, you 
know, is out of mind, and I now 
hear no more of remed‘e; for bald- 
ness. So you see I do not wear a 
wig because I am bald; that, as 
I remarked before, is merely an 
incident, 
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SOME CLAIMS NOT SOUTHERN. 


WILL GENERAL HANCOCK DEFINE HIS POSI- 
TION WITH REGARD TO THESE ? 


*HE following communications have been 
received by General Hancock, who has 
handed them to Puck for publication: 

FROM QUEEN VICTORIA. 
BALMORAL, SCOTLAND, 
September 15th, 1880. ; 
GENERAL Hancock, New Fork, United States. 
Dear Sir: 

As Mr. Gladstone informs me that there is a 
possibility of your being elected President of 
America, which my trusted and well beloved 
cousin the Duke of Argyle tells me is equiva- 
lent to the position 1 occupy, I hope that on 
your coming to the throne you will see that 
justice is done to me, to my son Wales, and to the 
British Empire generally. Your predecessors 
have never seen fit to give the slightest atten- 
tion to my claims for damages inflicted on my 
ancestors and the English nation generally. 
You must surely know the nature of these 
claims. A little more than a hundred years 


"ago the thirteen colonies, the nucleus of what 
‘ is now called the United States, revolted 


against the legitimate rule of my grandfather, 
King George the ‘Third; of revered memory, 
and set up a government of their own. You 
who’have an eminently proper sense of what 
is right, when you are once firmly seated in the 
White House at Washington, will surely lose no 
time in directing your Chancellor of the Ex- 
chequer to remit me; at his earliest conve- 
nience, by three days sight draft on London, 
the amount of my claim against the United 
States, receipt of which will be duiy acknow- 
ledged. I have instructed Mr. Gladstone to 
make out as moderate a billas possible. Throw- 
ing off small items, on a rough estimate, I do 
not think it will exceed £2,400,000,000 ster- 
ling, about three times the amount of our pre- 
sent National debt. ‘lhe sum named, as you 
will see, will not cover the loss sustained by 
Great Britain by the defection of her colo- 
nies a century ago; but it will be something to- 
wards it. As the United States profited by the 
war against England, it is but fair that it should 
bear the expense incurred. 
An early answer will oblige, 
Your obedient servant, 
VICTORIA, 


Queen of Great Britain and Ireland, 
and Empr.ss of India. 


FRoM THE Kinc or Hotianp. 
ROYAL PALACE, 
THE IHAGUuE, Sept. toth, 1880. ; 

MYNHEER GENERAL HANCUCK: ~ 

By the American newspapers, which I read 
regularly, I perceive that you are almost certain 
to be the next President of the United States, 
In the event cf your reaching such an exalted 
position, may I request that you will take under 
favorable consideration the long outstanding 
claims my government has against that of your 
Republic. What is now New York was, as you 
have probably learned, formerly New Anuier- 
dam, and was settled more than two hundred 
years ago by countrymen of mine—a few of 
whom, | believe, have some very respectable 
descendants known as Knickerbockers. My 
countrymen were in a most unjustifiable manner 
turned over to the English, and the Dutch 
Government has never been recompensed for 
this outrageous proceeding. If your Minister 
of Finance will forward to me, at his earliest 
convenience, the equivalent of 1,200,000,000 
of guilders, either in gold or silver, which is a 
moderate valuation for damages sustained, I 
will willingly call the claim square and say no 
more about the matter. 


Wituiam ITI. 
King of the Netherlands. 





FROM THE KING OF SPAIN. 
EscurRIAL, ; 
September 13th, 1880. 
SENOR Don WINFIELD Scott HANCOCK, 
General in the Army of the United States : 

I should have addressed you before, but I 
have recently become a father, and have had 
but little time to give the requisite attention to 
affairs of state. The Envoy Extraordinary and 
Minister Plenipotentiary who represents in my 
Kingdom the grand Republic of the United 
States has intimated to me that it is not at all 
improbable that Your Excellency may shortly 
become Dictator of your country. In that 
event, I venture to hope that you will, in your 
wisdom, devise some means of settling a matter 
that has often been discussed in my Councils 
of State. I refer to my country’s claim on the 
Government of America for making that vast 
continent known to the civilized world. My 
ancestors, King Ferdinand and Queen Isabella, 
fitted out an expedition, under the command 
of Christopher Columbus, in the year of our 
Lord 1492, to sail across the Atlantic. The 
result of that expedition is well known, Spain 
has, up to the present time, received little or 
no benefit from her marvelous enterprise. I 
think that the time has now arrived for justice 
to be done her. And, if all that I hear is really 
true, and that it is your intention to clear off.a 
large number of other outstanding claimsagainst 
your government, I do not think you could do 
better than, at the same time, hand your name 
down to posterity as a second Aristides, by dis- 
patching without delay an American galleon 
to the port of Cadiz with an amount of treasure 
equal, at least, to 1,000,000,000 reals. My de- 
mand, General, cannot be looked upon as an 
exorbitant one, if you bear in mind that, had 
it not been for the energy and intelligence of 
my ancestors, America might never have been 
discovered, and consequently you might not 
have had a chance of being its ruler. 

With profound respect, and awaiting a favor- 
able reply, 

I remain, Sefior Don Winfield, 

Your Excellency’s most humble 
obedient servant, ALPHONSO. 


FRoM THE KING oF ITALY, 
THE QUIRINAL, ROME, ; 
September 11th, 1880, 
IL SIGNOR GENERAL HANCOCK, 
Army of America, New Fork : 

GENERAL—There is, if rumor speaks truly, to 
be a new era in the Government of the United 
States, and wrongs are to be righted on every 
side, and you are to be Heaven’s holy instru- 
ment for the purpose. I am aware that Ameri- 
cans of all sorts and conditions feel exceedingly 
grateful to my honored countryman Christopher 
Columbus for having discovered the existence 
of your country, This shows a proper spirit— 
but I think this feeling should be exhibited in a 
more substantial manner than by mere words 
and sentiment. A few millions of lire would 
be very acceptable to my treasury at the present 
moment. I will not limit you to the exact 
amount, but merely throw out the hint. From 
many who have visited your country I hear 
much of your goodness, your justice, your lib- 
erality, and I feel assured, with you at the head 
of affairs, that you will not allow. the great 
United States to forget the man through whom 
it was possible for it to exist. As Columbus 
unhappily no longer lives, America can at least 
show her gratitude to the country that gave 


him birth. 
HuMBERT. 





We fail to see how General Hancock can get 
either Democratic or Republican votes until he 
has given his views with regard to the payment 
of the above claims, 


Auswers Foy the Anviaus, 


#@ We cannot undertake to return Rejected Com- 
4a munications. We cannot undertake to send 
4@ postal cards to inquiring contributors. We 
«@ cannot undertake to pay attention to stamps 
a or stamped envelopes. We cannot undertake 
&@ to say this more than one hundred and fifty 
a@ times more. 


HASELTINE.—She suggests a new Fall overcoat. 





MEDICus.—You inform us that there is only one Medi- 
cal School left that has no “primary” examination. Your 
style of writing leads us to believe that it must be the one 
which you attended. 


Birp-Eye.—You ought to close right up in eternal 
slumber, The madness of your ‘‘Newspaperial Rhymes” 
would drive a lunatic asylum to suicide and throw a 
gloom over the next male christening in Spain. 


POoRFELLOW.—You needn't tremble; we are not 
going to give you away. You shall still enjoy the respect 
of your friends. We will only counsel you to try again; 
after a judicious interval devoted to the study of English 
versification—Mr. Sydney Lanier’s book is the best you 
can get, and the best ever written on the subject—and 
after thoroughly arguing out with yourself the important 
question whether or no it is absolutely necessary to lave 
a distinct point to every poem you write. 


W. F. PHiLiips.—You have come to the wrong shop 
with your little Hancock-Roman-Catholic scandal. Why ? 
Well, because General Hancock is not a Roman Catholic, 
and we and you and the rest of the public know it quite 
well. Because, if he were, it would be solely his own 
business, so long as he let other people’s religious ideas 
alone. And, lastly, because we are not in the mud-slinging 
business; and what we have to say for or against General 
Hancock will be the truth, told in a decent, manly, ‘10n- 
orable way. 

SUBSCRIBER.—Some papers do offer chromos as prem- 
iums to subscribers; but we never heard of one that gave 
a pair of spectacles, a dictionary, a pair of compasses, a 
yard-measure and ten pounds of hard horse-sense delivy- 
ered in good order and well-conditioned, f. 0. b. If there 
is such a publication, it is not this one; and the man who 
can’t dig out for himself the meaning of the plainly printed 
legends under our cartoons will have to yearn on ina 
state of intellectual hunger for the truth from now right up 
to the thirty-seventh Sunday after Doomsday. 


Joun BALMy.—If you really conclude to take off your 
coat and go straight into the epigram business, you wi!! 
knock George Francis Train as far into oblivion as a 
catapult would a cat. Out of mercy to Mr. Train, there- 
fore, as well as for other minor considerations, including 
your own health, we advice you to refrain from the noble 
undertaking—so long as your genius runs this way: 
EPIGRAM ON THE MIRACULOUS CHAPEL AT KNOCK, 

Around the fane miraculous, 
In that green island bright, 
To seek its wonderful relief, 
Afflicted crowds alight: 
And though the cripples come back Jame, 
The blind come back with sight. 
Joun Bacmy. 

PauL DE Forest.—What under the sun makes a man 
believe that final » and final # have the same value in 
poetry. Dv you reallv think that came and Elaine rhyme ? 
Have you the same delusion with regard to a/one and 
Rome? Likewise in connection with mean and drcam ? 
Ina different line of orthography, do you hope to make 
talk respond to York? Again, do you imagine for an 
instance that the most licentious poetic license permits you 
to leave out the article belore every substantive in the 
whole composition, in order to come nearer to what you 
perhaps fondly regard as metre? And, while we are 
about it, we may as well ask you whether you think you 
can even write poetry- or even fair verse—at any time 
or under any circumstances ? 

The pressure on our columns keeps a number “@8 
of ‘‘ Answers for the Anxious” standing over “G8 
from weck to week. Correspondents who are 
not promptly vitrioled will please possess “@6 
| their souls in patience, and wait their turn. “#8 
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THE BALLADE OF INDIAN SUMMER. 


Autumn: The twilight of the year. 
—Dichonary of the Future. 
I, 
EOPLE come back from the beaches, 
Y People come back from the springs, 
Denouncing all landlords as leeches; © 
Renouncing, with flouts and with flings, 
The rest that a watering-place brings; 
Eager to take up their calling 
(How a man to-monotony clings!) 
Before the red leaves begin falling. 


- Il. 
We are blind to the lesson Fall teaches; 
We are deaf to the burden Fall sings; 
We revel in pears.and in peaches, 
In melons and succulent things; 
We drink up the juice which one wrings 
From bunches of grapes that are sprawling 
Alf over the vine as it swings, 
Before the red leaves begin falling. 
im. TIL. 
Regardless how nature beseeches, 
Set up by their cocktails and slings, 
Politicians détiver long speeches 
Attacking the segments of Rings 
(While preparing to pull their own strings), 
Declaring, with bawling and brawling, 
They will break all the enemy’s wings 
Before the red leaves begin falling. 


Envoy. 
Readers! or villains or kings, 
The autumn of life looms appalling; 
Prepare ye“for Death’s sharp stings 
Before the red leaves begin falling. 
ARTHUR PENN.’ 
Oct. 4th, 1880. 








., AMUSEMENTS. 





“ Our First Families’ at Daty’s has settled 
down for a run, and as it is clever, funny, well 
acted and well mounted, no one ought to be 
surprised at its popularity. 

HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH STREET THEATRE 
is giving us ‘‘ The Drum Major’s Daughter ” in 
pure American. In French, it is ‘la Fille du 
Tambour-Major;” but it means just the same 
thing. 

Mr. Hazel Kirke’s play, at the Hazel Kirke’s 
double-stage Theatre, has reached its Hazel 
Kirke night or thereabouts. A new drama, 
entitled ‘“‘ Hazel Kirke,” by the same author, 
is, we believe, to be performed to-morrow 
night. 

Mr. Edgar Fawcett has favored us with a 
rather undignified letter, taking: exception to 
some remarks made in reference to his play of 
‘‘Our First Families,” by our critic. If Mr. 
Fawcett proposes to point out any errors of fact 
in our report, and will address us a communi- 
cation in proper form, the columns of Puck 
are open to him. 

The Boston Ideal Opera Company has been 
indulging in ‘‘ Fatinitza” at BooTH’s THEATRE 
with Miss Adelaide Phillips in the title réle. 
The opera is better sung than acted—but on 
the whole the performance isa most interesting 
one. We do not wish everybody to hear— 
therefore we whisper that “ Pinafore” is in 
preparation - in order to pave the way for 
Sarah Bernhardt. 

At the Park THEATRE Mr, B, E. Woolf's 
clever musical ‘ peculiarity” ‘‘ Lawn Tennis” 
with its equally original ‘‘ Djakh and Djill” 
attachment having left us for a while, is to be 
succeeded to-night by Mr. Townsend Percy’s 
play ‘“‘A Baffled Beauty.” The plot is a strong 
one and the situations are highly dramatic, 


A CONTINENTAL CONUNDRUM. 





To Do or To Die—TuHat’s THE QUESTION. 











The beauty, who is baffled, is an Italian ad- 
venturess that Miss Rose Eytinge is to person- 
ate, and with a good company to fill the other 
parts, it is safe to say that that Beauty will be 
baffled all round in the most approved style, 
and will, by the continued repetition of the 


baffling process, bring honor, glory and wealth ; 


to Mr. Percy. 

The Bernhardt boom commenced on Friday 
by Mr. Treasurer Tillotson, of Bootu’s ‘THE- 
ATRE, shovelling out from the box-office sub- 
scription tickets to a hungry multitude, who 
had been patiently waiting for this pabulum 
for several days. Of course there were ticket- 
speculators, and they managed to capture a 
large number of the best seats; but Mr. Abbey 
deserves a testimonial for the manner in which 
he gave the public a fair and square chance to 
get what it required, and circumvent the spec- 
ulators. ‘The first-comer was the first served, 
and no outside or inside influence could in- 
duce Mr. Abbey to show favors to anybody. 
The diagram of the house when the box-office 
opened was an honest blank. 

The regular season at WALLACK’s opened on 
Thursday of Jast week. There were many new 
and attract. features in connection with the 


event. The piece was not one of them, how- 


ever, being ‘‘ As You Like It,” by a Mr. Shak- 
spere, who wrote ‘ Hamlet,” ‘‘ Macbeth,” and 
other favorite melodramas, Miss Rose Cogh- 
lan was unexpectedly artistic and clever as 
Rosalind, Mr. Tearle,anew importation, created 
a favorable impression as Jagues. Mr, Gilbert’s 
Adam was as rounded and finished as it always 
is, There was a scene by a Russian artist with 
an awful name, who can paint a better drop than 
anybody in New York. There was real water, 
and a real cave, and a houseful of people who 
seemed really pleased with all that they saw 
and heard. 








Miss FrRANcIS ANNE KEMBLE asked, some 
time ago: 

** What must 1 do with all the days and hours 
That must be counted ere I see thy face ?” 
If we had been around just then, we should 
probably have said: Frances, you can go and 
scrape the coloring off our new meerschaum, 
or you can sew three buttons on our last win- 
ter’s overcoat, or you can stick decalcomanie 
on the parlor lamp, or you can hem those two 
dozen handkerchiefs you bought us yesterday, 
or—Oh, Frances, do almost anything—only 
don’t take matinée tickets from that other fel- 

low—don’t! 





FRESH AS THE DEW. 


A TALE OF MYSTERY AND LOVE. 








By ARTHUR W, ZOLA BLACK LOT. 





(Continued.) 

HE following parts of the act were. quite 
stupid, but they served to introduce the 
rest of the diyinities, and enabled the 

actors and actresses to lug their specialties in 
by the ears.!? ‘he audienee was growing tired. 
Would Anna never appear? Finally Vulcan 
appeared and made loud complaints that his 
wife had left his bed and board, and that, 
though he had duly advertised her in the Cels- 
tial Messenger, he had failed to find her.!3 Then 
the cry went around,: ‘“‘ Where is Venus?” 
They proceeded to hunt for her in the most 
impossible places,!* but Venus could not be 
found. Suddenly the clouds at the back of 
the scene parted, and Venus appeared, sitting 
upon the back of an eagle which slowly moved 
down to the front of the stage, where Venus 
alighted. 

The audience was astounded, Anna was 
tall, with a well filled out and rounded form, 
and not more than twenty-three or four years 
of age. She was dressed in the white tunic 
usually worn by stage-goddesses, which left her 
arms and neck bare; and her long and thick 


‘black hair was so light and flossy in its texture 


that it floated over her shoulders and down 
her back like a veil. But she was black, jet 
black; that was what startled the audience. 
And yet she had been advertised as the black 
Venus.15 She was to every one there a start- 
ling novelty; her features were as daintily 





12The author does not often use vulgarisms, but we 
suppose that when he speaks of variety shows the associ- 
ation of ideas drags him down.—£ditor. 


18s newspaper men, we cannot credit that assertion. 
Either she was not properly advertised, or our Esteemed 
Contemporary, the Celestial Messenger, is a patent out- 
side. Why, umbrellas have been recovered by means of 
advertisements. To be sure they were not worth as much 
as the reward offered, but that doesn’t bear on the ques- 
tion.—L£ditor. 

14] do not wish to be offensive to the members of the 
profession, but I have seen actors pretend to look for full- 
grown people in jugs, and cups, and under chairs, etc., 
etc. Why, they might as well look for a haystack in a 
needle.— Author. 

16 That must have been a very stupid audience. The 
papers had told them they were to see ‘* The Black 
Venus.” If, however, people will not believe what they 
see in the papers, they must expect to be stupid. — Zaizor. 
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THE « UNITED” DEMOCRACY. 





Joun Ketity:—‘“ There will be harmony as long as you steer by our compass.” 








chiseled as the most perfect of Circassian wo- 
men, her eyes were large, soft and enchanting, 
her mouth was like the daintiest of rosebuds, 
her arms and neck were perfect in their shape. 
It was as if Pygmalion had carved a Venus in 
ebony, and then breathed into it the breath of 
life,26 

She moved to the edge of the stage with 
wonderful self-possession, the audience still re- 
maining spell-bound. Her lips parted and she 


sang her aria, 
«« When Venus rode the Saw,’”” 


in a sweetly modulated voice of immense 
power. The audience had not yet recovered 
from its astonishment, when a clear, sharp 
voice from the stalls exclaimed: 

“« She’s a daisy!” 

That woke the audience from its trance and 
everybody laughed. Anna, seeing the audience 
iaughing, laughed also, Her laugh showed to 
perfection her rosy lips, and snow-white teeth, 
and a dimple in either cheek, She had looked 
like a beautiful ebony statue before, but, with 
a smile on her lips and a sparkle in her eyes, 
she looked like a beautitul ebony woman. The 
second verse was a little shady,!® and as she 
sang it her nostrils dilated until their beautiful 
pink lining could be seen.” 

The rest of that act was decidedly stupid. 
There was some flirting between Venus and 
Mars, and the act ended with a beautiful cho- 
rus by all the gods and goddesses. Vulcan 
amused himself and the audience by standing 
on his head in order to observe his wife’s slip- 
pers more effectually.” 

The second act represented the diamond 
grotto of Olympus. From every side the cave 
flashed back light from thousands of diamonds.*? 





16 We regret that the author should have ventilated this 
antiquated and played-out theory of the formation of life 
here. All scientific novelists believe in the germ theory 
and the survival of the fittest.—-Zditor. 

11 We do not believe our author has given a proper 
translation of the French. Who ever heard of Venus 
riding a saw? In fact, neither Venus nor any other hu- 
man being could possibly ride a saw. As, however, we 
have not the original at hand, we are compelled to follow 
the author’s manuscript.— Zdifor. 

18 We suppose the author means a little off-color.— 
Eauor. 

19 The author seems to think that our nostrils are like a 
parasol; that it is only when they are open that one can 
see the pink lining.—Zaitor. 

20 We think the author has here taken the step from 
the sublime to the ridiculous.—£difor. 

31 Stage diamonds may glitter, but they have never been 
known to flash, although they may be flash diamonds.— 
Editor. 





Diana appeared on the scene and spieled®? with 
Vulcan. Diana had a new step she desired to 
exhibit, but the dance had no connection with 
the plot. Then Vulcan went out to look for 
iron.*8 Diana remained on the scene and 
Venus entered. A shiver ran through the au- 
dience. Was Venus walking in her sleep? 
Had she, in the intermission, put up all her 
clothes at her uncle’s? Could her costume be 
called Eve-angelical ?## A transparent gauze 
enveloped her; her rounded neck and arms, 
her full and charming bust, and her swelling 
hips were scarcely concealed. The gauze was 
like darkened foam.% She was Venus as she 
rose from the sea—the Black Sea**—with no 
other veil than the ripples of her hair and the 
foam of the waves. ‘There was no applause. 
Even the claque seemed lost in wonder or ad- 
miration. A breath seemed to have passed 
over the audience which was full of hidden 
danger, but they knew not whence it came.”? 
Mars hastened to the rendezvous, and was 
cajoled by Diana and caressed by Venus, ‘The 
trio which they sang was full of wis comica.® At 
the end of it Diana left in a rage.2® Venus 
placed her head upon the shoulder of Mars, 
and looked up tenderly into hir* «yes. Vulcan 
stole on the scene, threw ove __ie pair a huge 
steel net, which he fastened to the floor. Venus 
and Mars were taken in the snare. A murmur 
ran through the house; every glass was riveted 
on Venus; she stood there smiling upon her 
lover in all the freshness of her beauty. She 
faced the audience the very incarnation of de- 
sire 2 da silhouette© The gods were summoned, 





32 Spiel. v. i. (imp. and p. p., spieled, p. pr., spieling.) 
To trip the light fantastic. (The dictionaries cannot al- 
ways keep up with the new words.)— Author. 

23 We should have advised iron and wine instead of 
plain iron.—£Zdifor. 

% That is far-fetched. Besides, Eve wore a fig-leaf, 
and we do not believe the angels run around entirely 
unwardrobed.— Zaivor. 

% What nonsense! We suppose the author will talk 
next of black soap-suds or sooty snow.—£daitor. 

36 Our author’s mythology must have been lent to 
some neighbor; or he could have discovered that Venus 
not only did not rise from that body of water, but that, dur- 
ing her whole lifetime, she did not see that sea.—£divor. 

7 If it smelled of garlic, it came from the musicians; 
if it smelled of whiskey, it came from the policemen.— 
Editor. 

28 We contracted for a story in English, but the author 
will put in words taken from foreign languages.—Zditor. 

2 That isn’t the present style. The fiancée usually 
bounces the interloper in the present day.— Author. 

80 Why the author could not have said black desire or 
desire in black we do not know. We hate frills in litera- 
ture.—L£aditor. 





(<4 


and, on viewing the culprits, sang a chorus 
which may be roughly translated thus: 
‘*Oh, Venus, you naughty one, 
Thus to be caught by one 
Who leads you a life you consider hum-drum! 
Kisses, it’s very clear, 
May cost you rather dear, 
Though they’re so sweet, so delicious! num! num!” 

A divorce was granted to Vulcan. Then 
Venus, standing upon the back of the eagle on 
which she had originally entered, was slowly 
raised to the upper part of the stage. She sang 
a solo, the other divinities joining in the chorus, 
The curtain fell, ‘The Black Venus” was 
ended, and “ Anna” was a success.3! 

The audience slowly retired. 

** Well,” said M. Fiasco to Aubrey St. Vere, 
“it’s a grand success. What would you say to 
that in America ?” 

““ We'd call it a model artiste exhibition,” 
answered Aubrey. 

‘But the people would like it?” asked M. 
Fiasco, 

“«'They wouldn’t have a chance to know,” 
answered Aubrey. ‘ The police would run the 
performers in at the beginning of the second 
act,’’82 

They left the theatre, and Aubrey hastened 


to his hotel.%8 
(To be Continued.) 








SCIENCE has never grappled with the forma- 
uon of kite-tails on telegraph-wires.— New Or- 
leans Picayune, 


ALL the kings, queens and other face cards 
of Europe have telegraphed congratulations to 
Alfonso.—Atw Haven Register. 


THE drum-major is a very useful man. He 
attracts people’s attention so they don’t notice 
the awful faces made by the cornet-players,— 
Boston Post. 


Now that the coming frosts will soon ripen 
the nut crop every newspaper should warn its 
readers against eating chestnuts in the dark. 
It is not only unwise, but it is cruelty to in- 
sects.—Phila, Krontkle-Herald, 


A DUEL recently took place between a Ute 
Indian and a Navajo, in which the former was 
killed and the latter seriously injured. ‘This is 
very sad. When the untutored child of the 
forest becomes civilized and adopts the enno- 
bling pursuits of the Christian pale-face, he 
can fight duels all day without anybody getting 
hurt.—Norristown Herald. 


A GALVESTON man met a gentleman from 
northern Texas, and asked how a certain mu- 
tual friend was coming on. ‘ He is doing very 
well,”’ was the reply. ‘‘ What business is he 
at?” “He has got the softest thing in the 
world of it. He bought a lot of Mexican don- 
keys at San Antonio for $3 a piece, and hay- 
ing taken them up to his rancho, he clears $27 
a head on them.” “Do they bring such high 
prices?” ‘No, but he lets the railroad trains 
run over them, and the company has to pay him 
$30 a piece for them,” —Gavveston News. 





31 The sort of a play which the author has described 
might possibly succeed in Paris, but we would advise the 
author not to try it on any of our managers here. He 
would certainly get what the Hon. Bardwell Slote would 
call the G. B.—grand bounce.—Zditor. 

82 We fear the author somewhat flatters the finest force 
in the world. If reports are true, the managers would 
make it right with the Captain, and then the whole de- 
partment would be as blind as bats are when the sun 
shines.—£ditor. 

33Some people think that an author cannot describe 
naughty things without being naughty himself. Now, I 
wish everybody to understand distinctly that I am not that 
kind of a bangle. If an author should skillfully de- 
scribe a herd of swine, does it follow that he isa hog? 
—Author. 





The Crown Tooth Brushes clean and polish the 
teeth. Bristles warranted not to come out. 
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When any one nowadays asks 
at a drug store for a bottle of 
Ginger, the druggist tries to sell 
his Ginger. Remember, that is 
mot what you want! But 
BROWN’S GINGER, made by 
Frederick Brown, Philadelphia, 
since 1822, is acknowledged the 
best. 
IT DOES ITS WORK. 
It is Ginger, not Cayenne Pepper. 
It is Jamaica Ginger, not African 
or Cochin cooked up undera 
West Indian name. 
It is HONEST in its QUALITY! 
It is HONEST in its QUANTITY !! 
lt is HONEST in ITSELF!!! 





THE LIGHT-RUNNING 
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The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great —— and durability. 
Noted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator. 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS, 
JOHNSON, CLARK & CO., 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass, 


A. FRANKFIELD & CO., 


JEWELERS. 
FINE GOLD & SILVER WATCHES. 
DIAMONDS & JEWELS. 


Corner 14th Street & 6th Ave. 
PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches. Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 
63 CANAL STREET, 

Betw. &. 6th Ave. & Wooster St., 
Bargains in every department. 

American Wate Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold Amcrican Stem W: $50. 
Diamond Studs, $10. and upwards. W: 
Rings, $3. and up 

The largest assortment of Jewelry at lowsst 


Repairing of every description neatly executed. 
GOODS SENT C. 0. D. TO ANY PART OF THE U.S. 
Send for Price List. 






















THE “SHORT STORY” OF THE PERIOD. 


[Derrick Dodd, in San Francisco Post.] 








(Continued.) 
CHAPTER II. 


[Nore.—The regular brand of ‘‘ short story” 
is always divided into two chapters. Why, the 
inscrutable knowledge of the Supreme Intelli- 
gence could alone reveal.—D. D.] 

After these few preliminary explanations let 
us hasten to follow Ray’s steps, as with his 
superb lip curled with haughty humility and 
energetic ennui he sauntered along the cow- 
pasture heather. 

[Notre.—This curling lip business really be- 
longs further up in the story, but as it was 
accidentally overlooked we might as well wedge 
it in here as anywhere. By the Waverlysystem 
it is never omitted under any circumstances, 
—D. D.] 

The reader naturally wonders what brings 
him to Clamtown, and why he bends his steps 
so eagerly towards the smoke that rises from 
Squire Guffey’s distant chimneys. My lady 
readers have doubtless already found the key to 
the mystery in that one little talismanic word— 
love! Ah, yes! it was indeed the fact. Ata 
school commencement of the Squabville Semi- 
nary Ray had met the golden-haired little elf, 
Gwendolin Guffey, and fallen desperately in 
love with her, It was true, her unbridled spirits 
and wild love of mischief were somewhat dis- 
tasteful to the dignified Georgian. But, al- 
though he had been seriously annoyed at find- 
ing she had placed her chewing-gum in the 
chair in which he sat while proposing to her at 
the commencement party, he was too much 
infatuated to withdraw his plighted troth 
[Note.—The sole right to use this expression 
is now, we understand, the property of the 
Lady's Book; but no matter. - D. D.]; and be- 
sides he felt sure that when he visited his 
fiancée’s home in the early fall [Always say early 
fall.— D. D.], she would have sobered down 
into the stately and imposing woman he desired 
the mistress of Brandon Hall to be. 

As Ray climbed over the fence to cross the 
Guffey orchard, a huge watermelon descended 
swiftly from among the branches of a tree, and 
split itself into juicy fragments upon his head. 

[Note.—In all ‘‘ short stories’”’ this effect is 
accomplished by means of a cherry thrown by 
the girl, but in this case we determined to try 
a watermelon, to see how it worked as an ex- 
periment, and we must say it is a complete suc- 
cess. We shall always run ours with a water- 
melon hereafter.—D. D.] 

Choking with rage as he saw the seeds plas- 
tered over his shirt-front, and felt the juice 
trickling down his legs into his boots, Ray 





Paralytic, nervous, tremulous old ladies are made perfectly 
quiet and sprightiy by using Hop Bitters, daily. 





R. HURD’S NEURALGIA PLASTER MAILEDON THE RECEIPT 
of 25 cents. Address Dr. HURD, 32 ford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Postage Stamps Received. 





CANVASSERS Make from eS to $50 _ week selling 
goods for E.G. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay Street, New 
York. Send for Catalogue and terms. 


Why should we complain of hard times? Crop prospects were 
never better, cotton bringing a good price, the health of the 
city good, and W. VT, Blackwell & Ca, storing away 
6.000,000 lbs. of fine Sweet, Mellow Tobacco for the fall trade, 
so we all cap have a good smoke. 


$5 to $20 Kisses! Stmson i Co, Portland, Maine. 
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CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIALTY. 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street. 
THOMAS LORD. 


ES-SE-EM-SEL 


The new and reliable new style of AMERICAN 
“STAR” SOFT CAPSULES, being a Combination 
of Finest Oil of Sandalwood with Cubebs Mat- 
ico and Copaiba. Ask for S-C-M-C—Retailed 
by all Druggists at $1. per Box. Note Tin Dox, 
Blue Wrapper, with Star Monogram. 

( Try Tuts Great New Four Days Cure. 











TO THE PUBLIC: 


There is no need of being im- 
posed upon if you will insist upon 
receiving the GENUINE CROWN TOOTH 
BRUSHES which ¢ CROWN Bry, 
bear this stamp & « Sy 
on the handle of  %0N00N MADE. 
every Brush PERFe 
Prices: Childrens, 25 Cts.; 4 Row, 
50 Cts.; 5 Row, 60 Cts. At all 
Druggists. The bristles never fall 
out 

C. W. MAY, FIRNHABER & C0., 
Importers, 
63 Pearl Street, New York. 
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Sole Agents: VICTOR E.MAUGER & PETRIE, 106 to 110 Reade St., New York. 





















































THE FRIEDRiCHSHALL is the Only Reliable, and the 
Best of all Bitter Waters. 
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Gentlemen’s Hats, 
174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 


Between 22d & 23rd Streets, Near CortLanpt STREkT, 


NEW YORK. 


] WJONSTON. 





~2SHIRTS©4 
260 GRAND ST.N.Y. 





All Wool Scarlet Under Shirts, $1. to $1.50 Each. 
Merino Under Shirts, 37, 50 & 75 cts. Each. 
SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $10. 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
3rd Door Above 28rd Street. 


INDIAN CLUBS. 


75 CTS. PER PAIR. 75 CTS. PER PAIR. 


DIEBOLD’S 
45 Ann Street. 45 Ann Street. 


THE YOUNG LADIES’ JOURNAL 
is the best Magazine for Ladies 
and families. It contains each 
month an Immense Colored Fash- 


ion Plate and about 300 engrav- 
ings. of Latest Paris Fashions. Also Patterns and 60 pages 
stories illustrated ; Recipes, Music, Poetry, &c. Price, 35 Cents 
per number. 
THE INTERNATIONAL NEWS CO., 
31 Beekman 8t., New York. 


THE WILSON PATENT 
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bining beauty, lightness, strength, 
simplicity and comfort Fvery- 
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by mail promptly attended to. 
Goods shipped to any address, C. 
O. D. Send for Illustrated Circu- 
lars. Quote Puck. Address the 
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Lager and Weiss Beer Bottles, 
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A Large Selection Of Bottler’s Supplies. 
KARL HUTTER, 
185 Bowery, New York. 
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glanced up and his face turned white with pas- 
sion to perceive, perched like a sprite among 
the branches above him, the slender figure of 
Gwendolin herself. 

““ Howdy, Ray?” she replied with a rippling 
laugh, as she swung by her heels from a limb, 
and went through the operation known as 
‘skinning the cat.’ ‘‘Why, you look like a wet 
hen! Have some more watermelon ?” 

‘What do you mean by this insufferable 
rudeness ?”’ gasped Ray, endeavoring to control 
himself as much as possible. ‘This is indeed a 
charming position for the daughter of Squire 
Guffey to assume. Gwen, I wonder you do not 
blush at making such an exhibition of yourself.” 

Gwen replied only with a mocking laugh and 
continued her antics. Despite his anger Ray 
never before thought her so lovely as she 
dangled from the topmost limb by one toe, 
while monkey-like she devoured the cherries 
around her, upside down. Momentarily ex- 
pecting a branch or something would give way, 
his annoyance was succeeded by anxiety. 

“Gwen! Gwen!” he cried, “ be careful.” 

‘¢ Oh, I'm all right,” she replied, with a shrill 
laugh. ‘‘ Look out, Ray; there's our old bull 
coming!” 

As Ray hastily turned his head a matured 
tomato smashed upon his nose, and, giggling 
loudly at the deception, Gwen slid rapidly 
down the tree and began turning handsprings 
along the path in front of the disgusted lover. 

And thus for a month did the mischievous 
girl torment and shock her patrician sweet- 
heart; and, despite his entreaties, continued in 
the full tide of “‘ elfin”” gymnastics, according 
to the Waverly specifications, One day, how- 
ever, while reproving Gwendolin for going 
swimming with the Schermerhorn boys, the 
saucy ‘Tom-boy overstepped the limits of even 
Ray’s forbearance by kicking his eight-dollar 
hat off. 

‘‘1 see it is impossible to expect anything 
better from a mere savage,”’ he said, with bitter 
sarcasm. ‘ Farewell, Miss Guffey; I leave you 
to train for the circus undisturbed.” And clap- 
ping on his other hat, which he afterwards dis- 
covered, with an oath, she had filled with 
molasses, he hurried away. 

‘“‘ As you please, Mr. Brandon,” said Gwen, 
drawing herself up defiantly; but it was with a 
sinking heart and a gradually increasing sensa- 
tion of a great loss that the young girl watched 
the lessening form of her lover as it disappeared 
in the distance. 


’ 


[Nore.—Always put in these asterisks about 
two-thirds the way from the bottom. ‘They are 
no particular good practically, but one must 
have them, and, besides, they look sort of 
poetical and vague, as it were.—D. D.] 

(To be concluded in our next.) 





Bogus Certificates. 


It is no vile drugged stuff, pretending to be made of wonderful 
foreign roots, barks, &c., and puffed up by long bogus certificates 
of pretending miraculous cures, but a simple, pure, effective 
medicine, made of well known valuable remedies, that furnishes 
its own certificates by its cures. We refer to Hop Bitters, the 


purest and best of medicines. See another column.— Refpudlican. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, &c. 


Samples and Circulars mailed free. 
HEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
. apes: ms 
1193 Broadway, bet. 28th and 2gth Sts.) , {341 Fulton St., 
jon Broadway. } N.Y. ( Brooklyn. 











$72 A WEEK. $12 day at home easily made. Costly outfit 
free. Address Trug & Co., Portland, Maine. 


THE PROSPECT, _ rr, 


106 & 1 T FOURTEENTH 
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Anheuser-Busch Brewing-Ass0c’t 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 

We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 


49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 


RUNK & UNGER, 


No. 50 PARK PLACE, 
Sole rr; for 


Ayala-Chateau d’Ay 


CHAMPAGNES. 
TAUMUS MD TERAL dlr Rls MATE 
+ Tyo & oe: Soice 

re hens ate. 


A, STOECKLEIN, | 


318 Grand Street, bet. Allen & Orchard Sts., New York, 
IMPORTER OF 


RHINE, FRENCH & SPANISH WINES, 


ALSO, 
Ohio, California, Missouri, Delaware and Virginia 
Wines; Genuine Port and Sherry Wines; 
AS WELL AS THE 


BEST BRANDS OF COGNAC & CHAMPAGNES. 


pecnfidels 


909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


Delicious Fresh 


CANDIES 


sent to any part of the country on receipt of money. One Dollar 
per pound. Express prepaid. 


THE ORGUINETTE 





























IS THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 





Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguinettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world, 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts., NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE CoO., 


Sole Manufacturers and Pate:.tees, B®” Send for Circular, 


NICOLL, The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., 
139 to 151 Bowery, N. Y. 


a@ Branches in all the principal Cities. -ws 


Fall & Winter Styles Now Ready. 


Pants to order......... 8410 S10. 
Suits to order.......... 815 to 840. 
Overcoats from 815 upwards. 
Samples with instructions for self-measurement sent free to 
every part of the United States. 
ELECTRIC LIGHTS, TELEPHONE, STEAM MACHINERY, 


ALL LATEST IMPROVEMENTS. 








$66 a week in your own town. Terms and §s outfit free. 
Address H. Haritetrt & Co., Port! nd, Maine. 
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PUCK. 





No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 


KNOX, 


ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 


i ob = ; | ‘‘DENTS” GLOVES. 
Corner Fulton Street. THE: HATTER’'S Foreign Novelties. 





xe STYLES ARE CORRECT?! 


WORLD RENOWNED 





QUALITY—THE BEST!!“@« 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable EAA "3" can be found in every city in the U.S. 





BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS! 


Angostura 
Bitters. 


An excellent appetizing tonic, of exquisit 
flavor, now used over the whole world, cures 
Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and 
al Tonstave of the Digestive Organs. A few 
drops impart a delicious flavor to a glass of 
champagné. Tryit, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by 

Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS: 


Angostura Bitters. 
Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 


SoL_E MANUFACTURERS. 





2 J. Ww. HANCOX, 
—— A. Sole Agent, 
aneostuns urrreas 51 BROADWAY, NEW YORE. 





MANHATTAN BREWERY, 


942—944 Ninth Avenue. 
BOTTLING DEPARTMENT, 
946 Ninth Avenue, New York. 
MICHAEL GROHKH, 


Manager. 


Schmitt & Koehne, Central Park Brewery 


and 
BOTTLING COMPANY. 


Brewery, Botthng Department and 
Office 159—165 Kast soth Street. Ice- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and is7th 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N.Y. 










BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 
The finest Beer for family use. ‘The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 





MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, &c., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 
No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St., N. Y. 


“wore RHEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel. Schlumberger’s harmless Salicylates (their purity 
being controlled as enforced by French laws, by the Paris Board of 
Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within four days. Box $1.00, 
gone free, has red seal trade mark and signature of agent. 

eware of London Counterfeits and home-made imitations. Send 
stamp for pamphlet. L. Paris, Gen. Agent for the United States, 
102 West lith Street. Thousands of references. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 


H. EICKHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 














FOR 
Old Ne pers, Books, Pamphlets, Rags, Rope and 
Bagging, Copper, Brass, Lead. Fine, Pewter, ‘l'ype Me- 
tal, Klectrotype Plates, Stereotype Plates, ‘Tin Foil, Tea 
Lead, and Old Metal of every description. 
Orders by Mail punctually attended to. 


Will send to any part of the City or suburbs. 


STOCKWELL, 
25 Ann Street, N. Y. 











RUSSIAN BATHS! 


18 Lafayette Place, 


Near Broadway, NEW YORK. 


Everything that Health and Comfort could devise for a per- 
fect bath may be realized here. 


THE FAMOUS VIENNA COFFEE POT. 









e line of 


ow usual prices. 


which we will sell 25 per cent. bel 


ery and Cooking Uten:il Departments, a complet 
Also Darroom Stoves and Fixtures. 


E have added to our House-Furnishing, China, Glass, Croc 
the best Stoves and Ranges made for cooking, heating, and all 


purposes, 


V 


Owitig to our very large sales of the Famous Vienna 
Coffee Machines we are able to materially redace 
the prices without in any way deteriorating the quality or 
efficiency of the machines, The new Prices are as follows: 


Size. Price. Size. Price. 
SCur, - - - $40|9CuP, - - - $%00 
ee - - - « Sine * - - - - 800 
6 “ ep Sich = He 600/12 * - - « £@ 


Remember, hy Cup is meant After Dinner Coffee Cup. 
THE TRADE SUPPLIED. 
E. D. BASSFORD, 
1, 2,8, 12, 13, 15, 17, 19 and 21 Cooper Institute, 
NEW YORK, 
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TARRANT’S SELTZER APERIENT. 


A cure for Indigestion frightful, 

A bubbling beverage delightful; 

A remedy fr every ailment 

O’er which the Bilious make bewailment. 
A laxative, though mild, effective, 

A tonic, nervine and corrective; 

An anodyne and sudorific, 

A wonderful Satine Sreciric— 
Embodying every rare ingredient 

That Mother Nature deemed expedient, 
With kindly liberal hand to fling 

Into the famous Seltzer Spring. 


FIREWORKS 


POLITICAL GOODS. 


The Unexcelled Fireworks Company, 
No. '7 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK. 


E. F. Luvtron, President. C. A. Jounson, Secretary. 











THEIR PRACTICE. 





PHYSICIANS ARE USING IT IN 
“1IV4 OL NMONY Y3A3N, 


The BEST MEDICINE tor the KIDNEYS and URINARY ORGANS ever known. 

It acts di ly on the Kipnrys, Liver and Urinary ORGANS, restoring 
them speedily to a healthy action and effectually cures when all other medi- 
cin 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


HAIR DYE is the SAFEST and 
BE3T; it acts instantaneously, pro- 
ducing the most natural shades of 
Black or Brown; does NOT STAIN 
the SKIN, and is easily applied. 
R STADORO'S It is a standard preparation, and a 

| favorite upon every well appointed 
Toilet for Lady or Gentleman. 

Sold by Druggists and applied by 
all Hair Dressers. 


Y 
93 William Street. 











This Great Remedy acts at the same 
time on the diseases of the 


IVER, BOWELS & KIDNEYS 


This combined action gives it wonde 
power lo cure ali diseases, 


WHY ARE WE 

Because we allow these great organs to be- 
come clogged or torpid, and poisonous humors 
are therefore forced into the blood that shou 
be expelled naturally. 


IBILIOUSNESS, PILES, CONSTIPATION, 
KIDNEY COMPLAINTS, URINARY” 
DISEASES, FEMALE W FAKNESS, 
AND NERVOUS DISORDERS, 
< ewrem, Sad action of these organs and 

Mua restoring their power to throw off disease. 

e Why Suffer Bilious pains and aches? 
Why tormented with Piles, Constipation 
Why frightened over disordered Kidneys 

Y Why endure nervous or sick headaches? 

Why have sleepless nights? 
Use KIDNEY-WORT and rejoice in healt 
Vv Hip 


“ha 
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prop’s, 
Will send the dry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, VT.— f 








JOHN A. DODGE & CO., 


BANKERS AND STOCK BROKERS, 
12 WALL ST., NEW YORK. 





Buy and carry Stocks on 3to 5 per cent. margin, and execute 
orders for Stock Privilege Contracts at favorabie rates. Full in- 
formation on all matters relating to Stock speculation furnished 
on — Weekly Report of movements in the Stock marke 
sent free. 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 


Third Edition. Price 25 Cents. 








Magic Lantern Catalogue, 150 pp, and Lecture, 10 Cts. 


THE MAGICAL ORGANETTE, ONLY 
Double size Reeds, extra strength and finish. 
Circulars and beautiful Set Fancy Cards, 8 Cents. 
THEO. J. HARBACH, 809 FILBERT ST., PHILA., PA. 
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ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


SILKS. 


Have now on exhibition their Fall and Winter 
Importation of the latest Paris and London 
Novelties in Gold, Silver, Silk and Velvet Bro- 
cades, Plain Silks, Satins, Velvets, Plushes, &c. 


DRESS COODS. 


Scotch St. Kilda Cheviots, Roman Plaids, 
Striped Linseys, Cheviot Handkerchiefs, &c., 
with plain materials to match. Also, a fine 
stock of Plain and Fancy French Fabrics in the 
latest colorings. 


BROADWAY and 19th: Street. 





ARNOLD. 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


Fall Importation of Novelties in Furniture Cover- 
ings, Upholstery Goods, Draperies, &c., &c. 
Now on exhibition. 


BROADWAY and 19th Street. 


THOSE epizootic horses should adjourn to 
the White Mountains and hold a convention. 
— Phila, Bulletin. 

Ir Mrs, Garfield needs a new silk dress she 
can easily win one by betting her husband that 
he won’t be elected.—Pi/ila. Kronikle-Herald. 

PHotocrapus of the American flag should 
be distributed among the Democrats so that 
they will be able to recognize it when they see 
it.—M. F. Tribune, 

Wuart fas become of the phonograph? Any 
one seen it lying around anywhere lately? 
Can’t be that it has been taken away in mis- 
take for a sausage stuffer ?— Burlington Hawkeye, 

SoMEBopy recently told Bob Toombs that 
he wasn’t the most perverse, wrong-headed and 
obstinate man in existence, and Toombs got 
mad. It doesn’t do to attack a man’s claim to 
fame.—Boston Post. 


THREE hundred ministers spent their vaca- 
tions in the White Mountains. The question 
is, who induced those gertlemen to believe 
that there was enough level ground up there to 
put out a croquet sett.— Boston Post, 

Op families at Newport are learning with 
regret that money has more influence than pedi- 
gree. The fact that a man has a pedigree ex- 
tending back to William the Conqueror has no 
power to satisfy a bartender.—Boston Post. 

Tuis is the great year for goats. They will 
browse and banquet on xousing campaign post- 
ers until they will feel, as they are, the butt- 
resses of the nation. ‘The Anna Maria goats, 
that is, grammatically speaking. — Burlington 
Hawkeye. 

A Huncarian officer named Szerkremesky 
swam across the Platten Sea, a distance of 
twenty miles, in 17 hours, ‘The fact that his 
name followed after him on a steam-tug robs 
the feat of half its éc/a/, as it were.—Norrisfown 
Herald, 





Did you know it? 

Some people suffer for years from weak kidneys and torpid 
bowels and liver. if you know such a person tell them that Kid- 
ney-Wort is a certain cure. It can now be had in either liquid 
form or asa dry vegetable powder. The same effect cither way. 





TUST OUT. 
THE CAMPAIGN PRIMER, 


BRISTLES WITH SATIRE, FINELY ILLUSTRATED. 
PRICE TEN CENTS. 
Will be sent postpaid to any address on receipt of price. 
FRANK HARRISON & CO, Publishers, 
206 and 208 Broadway, N. Y. 








IMPORTATION IN 1879, 


49,312 CASES, 
OR 
22,526 Cases MORE 


than of any other brand, 
CAUTION.—Beware of imposi- 


tion or mistakes, owing to the great 
similarity of caps and labels, un- 
der which inferior brands of Cham- 
pagne are sold. 

In ordering G. H. MUMM & CO.’S 
Champagne, see that the labels and 
corks bear its name and initials. 


FRED'K. DE BARY & CO., 


New York, 
Sole Agents in the U. S. and Canadas. 


Ae IMPERIAL GEBMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 





Sailing every Saturday. 
ie, Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 
DONAU...Saturday, Oct, 2nd. | ODER....Saturday, Oct. 16th 
RHEIN....Saturday, Oct. oth, | NECKAR..Saturday, Oct. 23d 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $2. 
OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No, 2 Bowling Green. 


CUNARD LINE. 


LANE ROUTE. 

New York to Liverpool and Queenstown. 
Passengers embark from Pier 40. N.R N. Y. 
ABYSSINIA...... Wednesday, October 6th, 6 A M. 
GALLIA......... Wednesday, October 13th, Noon, 
BOTHNIA.. ...Wednesday, October 20th, 6 A. M. 
ALGERIA...Wednesday, October 27th, 11.30 A. M. 
And every following Wednesday. 

RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $0 and $100 according to ac- 
commodation. Keturn Tickets on favorable terms. Tickets to 
Paris, $15, additional. Steerage at very low rates. Steerage 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europe 
at very low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company’s 
Office. No. 4 Bowling Green. 

VERNON H. BROWN & CO. 


WA LDSTEIN., 
EXPERT OPTICIAN, 
known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersburg and London for upwards 
of a Century, and in New York for forty years. 
Only the Finest Optical Goods kept on Stock, which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17th Str. 


14 Stops, 4 Sets Reeds, only 865. 
R AN G hicnomatasan Paperitee, Aates 
Daniel ¥. Beatty, Washington, N.J. 




















PUCK ON WHEELS! 


Third Edition. Price 25 Cents. 





Vichy, FROM THE Sprincs: Hawtertve, Celestins, Grande 
Grille and Hopital—the Only Genuine. 


WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


EAI O SS. 


Prices reasonable. 
WAREROOMS, 
5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 


FALL AND WINTER 


DRESS 
GOODS. 


RARE NOVELTIES IN 


GOLD AND SILVER, 


SILK AND WOOL, 
ALL WOOL PLAIDS, &c., &. 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess, 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th. & 7th. Aves.. N, Y. 


LES MUMMe(s 
y~ cHAMPAGNEs. \ 


Introduced in America in 1853. 
The genuine Jules Mumm has a black posts. bearing thein- 
scription ‘JULES MUMM & CU, REIMS,” in gold letters. 
The corks are also branded with full firm name. 


THE CELEBRATED 


KRONTHAL 


eS 


























which received First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 1879, and at 
Sidney, Australia, May 1880, as the most wholesome and 
most palatable table water for daily use. 


L. SOMBORN & CO., 
SOLE AGENTS, 
12 VESEY STREET, NEW YORK. 


“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 
INDIAN CLUBS, 
DUMB.-BELLS, 

And other exercises. Also in the Games of 
QUOITS. ARCHERY. ETC. 
Fully illustrated, bound in cloth. Price 23 


Cents. Sem by mail on receipt of twenty-five 
cents postage stamps. 


M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
1S Ann St., New York. 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE BEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands. 


BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL THE MODERN IMPROVE- 
MENTS, 


Cor. 128th St. and 10th Ave., N. Y. 
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PUCK" 23 WARREN ST NEW YORK. MAYER MERKEL & OTTMANN, LITHOG. 23-25 WARREN ST, NY. 


THE OPPOSITION TABERNACLES. 


BROTHER TAYLOR TO BROTHER TALMAGE:—People who live in Brooklyn houses shouldn’t throw stones! 








